THE  SOCIAL  ROUND

procession to the tombs of the saints and introduced to each of
separately. The Fatiha was recited and the mansab, with typical courtesy
and generosity, introduced me to them as "Ingrams whom God hath sent
to'bring peace to the Hadhramaut."

When this was over we repaired outside the tombs and made speeches
on the benefits of peace to the assembled beduin. After our respective
receptions we all turned out in a mass to greet later arrivals and followed
them round on their visitations. The amount of dust I swallowed in those
two days seemed unbelievable, but it was a happy visit and drew me closer
to these kind people who had made me so much one of the family. ^

Amongst the various things I settled in Seiyun was a case of slavery
which came to light and which was to concern particularly D. and myself.*
A Kathiri section ha^ owned a male runaway slave of a Thelud Yafa'i
section and the latter had a female runaway slave of the former. The affair
had caused a regular feud and on a previous visit I had directed, at Seiyid
Bubakr's suggestion, that both should hand the slaves over to me. Tfrey
were now in Seiyun and I decided that both should be freed but that neither
might return either to the original owners or to the ones with whom they had
sought refuge. The male slave was the genuine African variety, but the
woman was a tribeswoman of the Sei'ar and should never have been enslaved.
JEarly in her life her father had died leaving her and her blind sister to the
care of a seiyid "friend/' When the girl grew up we discovered that her
guardian had sold her and that she had passed from hand to hand. Now
she was still only about twenty and had a little daughter of about one year
old. The child was a pathetic little object. It looked as if she was not long
for this world as a result of malnutrition and neglect. She had bad rickets,
her tiny legs and arms were like match-sticks and her distended tummy
had flopped from lack of condition. She could not stand and sat cross-legged
in silence all day long, when her. mother was not feeding her, for she was
not yet weaned. The mother did not want her. I asked her what she
^id want and she hung her head and said "I want a man.'* So D. aacl I
agreed to take the child. A document was drawn up, which said she was
transferred from her mother's conscience (on which I am afraid she had
never been a burden) to mine, signed and witnessed and sealed by the Sultan.
And thereupon Hassan Shaibi and I sallied forth, to the Seiyun bazaar fo
buy her dothes and toys.

She howled at u$ impartially for several days and we referred to her as
There were great consultations with tl|e harem and with Seiyid
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